
NOVEMBER 

No. 13 




^ ^ 



THE INDIA RUBBER 

WIZARD WHO 

BOUNCES, BENDS 

STRETCHES, SHRINKS 












sw 



0- 

lA 



IRPTflin FUTURE -mun if Innnrrnui 



^ 



CASH 

PRIZES 

\ GIVEN 



DOHTVARE 

' «.S5 THE ■irSA^CT 
STDOY OF... 





vtiL 






m^- 




YWKf*L 


■ f^^ \ 




iLSv*- 




B , jfl 


ifeft 


\ > 


^^^msmmm 




i ^ 






\ ». V 


- Y : ^-M 


■.' - ■■■■ 




[IMIQ, KOM§@0^ 




FEATURINE AMERICA'S GREATEST COMIC CHARACTER 

ALSO THE SNIPER, SECRET WAR NEWS .PHANTOM CLIPPER 
AND MANY OTHERS n 



!■* • j . 1 1 j: com ica 

Live oitti' 



..!..,■ 



::>. 



Mai 



> v. ):\- 



rlytion $1.20 plUa > 

[1.,. l»ont office, ilufinlii. N. Y . m 

The Publisher accept - mi ;■-■ 

. .New \..rk City- ]■;. s. M.irth. 

t;. M-.-.(i-;i: ive. i ■■i.vrlulit VMl 



POLICE COMICS 



PAGE1 



AND 



bead: 




for 

NEW 
READERS 
OMLY.. 



IN OBDSE TO SET INFORMATION OW CROOKS, PLASTIC 
h/IAN POSES AS GANGSTER, EEL O' BRIAN AND 
MINGLES WITH THE UNDER WORLD . . TIHEN THE INDIA 
RUBBER MAN GOBS INTO ACTION, BRINGING HIS 

peev to justice-, i-tis only wezapon being his 

ABILITY TO BSND) 1-WIST, OB. MOLD INTO ANV 
SM4PE // 
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OUtt STORV 

BB&NS AS 

&IMPL.V AS. 

THIS... 




1 UKEBV BE- 
STOW UPON YOU THf 
PROTECTION OP r-4 
NATUREliPBOM J 
THIS DAY POBTH, *•> 
NO HABV you!! 

ShAdDbOb!.' 




M M M.. NET'S 
SONe!..A 

ckack'-pot, 

NO DOUBT.'.. 



BY SEOeGE, IT'S TRUE 
..1 DON'T PEEL A THING* 
BUT THEN I NEVEB 
COULP PEEL ANV PAIN 

IN MY HEAD!. . BETTEB 
PICK A MOKE VULNETZ 
ABLE SPOT POB THE 



with LABoaouseFFoer, 

+OOT* WINKS CLIMBS 
A NmABBY CLIFF AHP 
JUMP'S.. 





WMY, WITH TH 
ABILITY I CA 
MAKE A POKTUNE ' 
BY EITHER GOOD 
OB BAD METHODS f 
HuUu,, WHICH 
SHALL IT 
SOOOOR 
I'VE SOT IT. 



HEADS I USE 
MY POWERS 
POFE SOOD.. 

TAILS POR. 
VI l_ ft 




WOULDN'T 

SOU LIKE 

TO KNOW 
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W- WHAT ACS) MAKING SURE 
YOU CO//VS yVOU'U. NEVER 
TO MV — ^ DO ANV 
BIGHT \f SCULPTERING 
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THERE'S SOMETHIN6 

MISMTV queer 

ABOUT THIS STOBM 

..DID '■©U NOTICE HOW 

FATTV WALKED 
BISHT THROUGH IT 

AMD WASN'T HIT 




m 



SO NOU WANT 

raooP OP MV 
ABILITY, EHlofcAV 
SMA.IZT STUFF:. I'LL 
MEET VOU HERE IN 

TWO WEBKS..AHD 
KEEP AN EVE ON 
THE PAPEBS/CAUSE 
10WLL BE KBADMG 

A LOT ABOUT MS?.' 
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now roe 

FEW 
JOBS TO 

CONVINCE. 
THE ^ 
SW£eF>TIC". 



THL/S BEGINS A SEEES OP 

op WHiChi is selpom seseN.. 




IN JEWEL ev 

sroess, 




THE 
HA\ 
TUB 
TO 

' sc 


TMINSS l) 
/E TO SO * 
OUSM JUST 
GET IN THE 

OO GE4CES 

A ceooK'. 




It's Eei_? N f s ' r ° p , 
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AT THE CITY 
MUSEUM, EH? 
THIS TIP HA.D 
BETTEE BE 
SOOOr.' NOW 
LISTEN, HEEE'S 
WHAT WE'LU 
DO 
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WHAT DO YOU 
CASE AS LONS 
AS YOU SET - 
A THOU SAND POK 
THE OOB? I'LL 
PAY YOU AS SOON 
AS THE 
PAYS ME' 





P WE'S UEAPINg \ 
\ FOB THC MK£ 
WtMANSIOH^jA 
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LET'S SEE VOU \ 

set out of twisJ K 

WB, PLASTIC r^ e 
-!-t MAN ' / * 


OH, VEEVA jfc. 

WELL ,' / jjgj 
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ATTA BOV, 
BACK: TO 

VOUB L&IB 

ha' ha 'fr^ I'M voue 

M4STI 




WHERE'D ^ 
THAT TtZEE 
COME ^ 
FKOM 2 Ji 


AN ACOKN 
; NO DOUBT'' 
WELL, GUESS 
w I'LL BE ^ 
^tZOLLING* 1 

If *<rl 

WW 
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THINK OP VOUH 
MOTHBK.WAT 
WOULD SHE 
SAV IP SHE 
KNEW ABOUT 

voue ceiME 
c*aeEB' 



WHY, ITP EMZEAK 
HEE HEAET" 

VOUE CONSCIENCE 
WILL PLAGUE ■< 

VOU THE BEST 




1c of Plastic Mad in the December issue. 



PAGE 10 



POLICE COMICS 




Enjoy Dewey Drip each and every month in POLICE COMICS. 



POLICE COMICS PAGE II 

QlGHT TQIUMPHANT - O*? MIGHT / IS THE SLOGFfN OF LIFEQ. OAN OVCE, WHO THROUGH 
SECRET TUNNELS, LEAVES WESTMOOd PO/SO/V AT W//_£. .AND VeWTC/fffS FOGTH TO 
BATTLE. CQIME AND EVIL 




OEEKDAKIN, NEWLY 
ACiMITTEO COA/V/C7T 
WALKS SLOWLV ACROSS 
A DESEGTED SECTION 
OF THE WE5TI-70C? 
&&ISON VAQO 
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AT THIS MOMENT. 
Ill IS SC4GCM/M3 




POLICE COMICS 



PAGE IS 



IT WOCtO iOO*' MVWV /(P 
I KILLED TWO ESCA,P/h/' 
CONS " /M OAVff 04V-SO X'i-i. 
DCeSS CP AS YOU, Pi-C/G 
VOU - AN' LET MVSEL.F BE 
SEEN BV TW£ OTHEff GUAQOS, 
WHO'LL COME QUNNtN' 
WHEN THEY HEAQ 
TLIE SHOT— 




Fellsw 711 in the December iuue of POLICE COMICS— on tale October 9th. 
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robbery * 
,4r the---; 

Kill 

21 
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of <w men out ayoum6 tom xeev 

TO PICK HIM UP. /\THE AiSI&TANT 
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More «dvwnm si Chic CarMe m U* Docembor iuut of POLICE COMICS. 
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TH£y WUJPffV AWA' 



> VI BAG FO 
3 JEiV SUV WlTt 
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TH TWE ' 
NT.SOUNOS 

TEREST- 
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Pil9mmSA.NO WHISPERS A WAStVI 
PL AM TO a.UGS£*..TW£N 
DISAPPEARS 
BEf^BA-ri-i THE. 




Are you following The Black Condor in CRACK COMICS? 
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VERVThjNG IS ALL SET FOR "The 
REAK ON THE INSIOE..QNUV Th£ 
UTSlDE ARRANGEMENTS have 
~~ BE MAOE,ANO 
QU-TCM- RIKEfR 
IS -TAKIMGCA.RE 
TMOSETi* 
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Buy QUALITY COMIC GROUP magazine* for the beic in action, mystery and adventure* 
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UVi mill Blackhawk in tkc November iuue of MILITARY COMICS — now tut »al«. 
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%EU£VED DEAD, DENNY COLT A YOUNG 
CRIMINOLOGIST WAS BURIED.. TWENTY 

FOUR NOURS LATER HE AWOKE. 

BROKE OUT Of= HIS GRAVE, AND 

AS THE SPIRIT, HAS CONTINUED 

WJS FIGHT AGAINST CRIME... 



By 
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AT POLICE 
HEAD- 
QUARTERS 
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AT TONYS QAMBUN6 DEN.THE 
FRIGHTENED GAMBLERS MEET 
TOSTOPTHESPIRIT 
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BEFORE HE DIED. HE WROTE OUT 
THIS STATEMENT.. .SAYI NO THAT 
VOU AND MONK BEAT HIM UP 
AND DROPPED HIM IN WILDWOOI 
BUT . . COURSE MONK WAS 
* W^~U KILLED IN THE AUT( 
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i.au£h wilh' Super Snooper in the December issue of POLICE COMICS. 
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fdtice comics 
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well., you 
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Phantom Lady comet to you each month in POLICE COMICS. 
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iHE NEWLY BUILT DEFENSE HOUSING AREA, AROUND THE 
JAMESON CHEMICAL WORKS. FAR FROM CIVILIZATION 
IN THE DESERT WASTES OF THE WEST IS RAVASED 
AT NISHT BY MYSTERIOUS FORMS AND WEIRD 
NOISES C0MIN6 FROM THE DEPTHS OF THE EARTH. 
HIDEOUS PROWLERS BREAK THROUSH BOARDED 
WINDOWS AND BOLTED DOORS... PUTTING WORKERS 
AT THEIR WITS END FOR. A NlgHT OF SLEEP: 
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DO WHAT? 
IVMOEVSR 
RUNS THIS 
TOWN*INT 
HUMAN... 
TOMB ,4 
NOTHING 
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■^ BROTHER, WHEN , 
IM THROUGH WITH 
SOU, YOU WON'T BE 
ABLE T 
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-.But a tv/10 Slow mm w$ $xc/u 

i^yf) W£AP0A/ STUMS ROY LWC0LA/ 
=Ss tea, AND OPSHS /W £$CAP£. f 
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J..WE HAVE ^ AS KOY LINCOLN RUSHES FORWARO, A DEAFENING 
INTRUDER! ■ EXPLOSION BRIN&S THE WALLS OFTHEMINE 
■ ;| SHAFT DOWN IN FRONT OF HIM... 
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HEH-HeH:: it is so 
simple for a great 
actor to throw a 
maw off his guard.. 
and paralyzing 
gas isa aaost 
effective way to j 
do away with 
, unwanted 

GUESTS '. 




NOW MY-STUPlP FRIEND 
WHILE YOU tlE HERE. -IN 
YOUR GRAVE...WF. SHALL 
8E BLOWING UP THE 
JAMESON CHEMICAL 
PLANT AND EVERY 
OTHER INDUSTRY vVE 
THINK IS OF IMPORT- 
ANCE .' MORE THAW 
THAT, WE WILL TURN" 
THIS NATION INTO A 
LAND OF TREMSLIN6 



HE BROKE THE AUTOMATIC 
OXYGEN FEED IN MY HELMET 
AND ALL THE OXYGEN COM- 
ING OUT AT ONCE IS 
COUNTERACTING THE 
PARALYZING GAS. I'LL 
SB ABLE TOMOVS IN 
A MINUTE OR. TWO 
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Aaotfcor »4v«nture of Th« Human Bomb in ti« Dtctmbor iuut of POLIC- COMICS 
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DARK BAYOU 



THE body floated face up. It- 
was swollen and discolored 
from several days under the 
boiling Louisiana sunshine. Thfere 
was a small blue hole directly 
between the wide-open eyes — 
made by a hl-power rifle slug. 

"It's Elaine!" said old Hack 
Fasset, the deputy sheriff, to the 
other three men in the boat. 
"Pull closer, boys, and we'll flsh 
her out." 

It was pretty bad, they dis- 
covered when they got the body 
into the boat. A gar or carp had 
eaten away part of the right 
arm. But there was no mistaking 
that the girl was Elaine Dumere, 
young daughter of a rich Cajun 
planter. And there was no mis- 
taking that tt was a cinch case 
of murder. 

That was on a Saturday morn- 
ing. The following Monday, two 
rat (muskrat) trappers of the 
region- came in with the body of 
another victim. This time it was 
Ron Dennis, young blade about 
town. He had been shot In the 
head and hurled into the bayou 
just like Elaine Dumere. 

Sheriff Hi Bilkins found his 
small office crowded with out- 
raged citizens of the community. 
Who was committing these mur- 
ders? Why didn't he and his men 
do something about it? 

The sheriff was a spot worried. 
Election was coming up in an- 
other two months; a fellow had 
to make a pretty good showing 
In these parts if he expected the 
folk to cast their votes for him! 

"Been doln' all we can, 
friends," he explained. "We got 
Stubby and Sill out there in the 
swamps with a pack of blood- 
hounds " 

A shout outside burst into the 
sheriff's words. Everyone rushed 
out the door. Hank Sneed, who 
operated a small river boat, was 
sliding off a fat horse. His face 
was rea and sweaty. 
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NewChemeraft Book describes manv 
*muing experiments you can per- 
form, tells of the opportunities for 
boy* with a knowledge of chemistry. 
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"Hey. fellers!" he shouted, 
"Come on down to the river. 
They's a man floatln' in the water 
right near my boat, they is!" 

The whole pack dashed for the 
river bank. And sure enough, 
there was a man, bloated con- 
siderably, lying in the water. 
They got him out after a few 
minutes. He was unknown to the 
villagers. But again the tell-tale 
little blue hole showed in his 
forehead. They carried the man 
to Piatt's Mortuary and held a 
conference. Every man in town 
would set out and try to run 
down the killer. 

"Good Idea," agreed the sheriff. 
"Let's goj" 

The fishing was good. Dick 
Mace sprawled on the mossy 
bank and leisurely grasped the 
rod. Back of him a few feet lit- 
tle Pete, his half-breed Indian 
guide, was frying flsh and boil- 
ing a pot of strong coffee. 

"About ready?" called Dick. 
"I'm starved, Pete." 

"She's ready, Boss," sang out 
Pete. "Dem perch sure do make 
yo' mouth water, hunh?" 

Dick anchored his rod to a 
cypress root and went to the 
folding table. Pete had a beauti- 
ful spread. He had even made 
biscuits. And there was wild 
honey he had discovered the day 
before In the hole of a great tree. 

"Mmmm!" said Dick as he fell 
to. "Pete, you're a wizard." 

Pete grinned. "T'anks, Boss. 
But yo' orter eat some of my 
baked 'possum. Dat's sumpthin'!" 

Dick wondered as he ate. The 
Idea, me taking a vacation. First 
time since I got out. of school. 
Wonder what's doing In the big 
wide world? 

Pete was lifting his steaming 
coffee cup when he groaned and 
fell face forward across the table, 
upsetting it and spilling every- 
thing. The sharp cough *of a 
silenced rifle whipped through 
the woods. Dlak dropped on the 
ground and lay still for a few 
minutes, drawing his. pistol. 
There was no further distur- 
bance, so he arose and scanned 
the woods In the direction from 
which the shot had come. Pete 
had died instantly, with a bullet 
through his brain. 



"Now why would anybody 
want to shoot poor little Pete?" 
said Dick to himself. He quickly 
broke camp and got the equip- 
ment and Pete's lifeless body 
Into the canoe. Then he shoved 
off and paddled rapidly down 
the river. 

About five miles below his 
camp, Dick heard the sound of 
crashing through brush and the 
low voices of men. He paddled 
into shore. He wasn't quite sure 
just where he was and he want- 
ed to make a town before night 
fell. The men saw him before 
he had touched the bank. One 
of them yelled, "HI, there, you I 
Hold up a minute!" 

The men came into the open 
then, covering him with guns. 

"Hello, said Dick. What Is 
this?" 

"Yo' jist pile outen thet boat 
an' we'll And out who ye are," 
said one of the rough looking 
Cajuns. 

Dick complied. "I can easily 
tell you who I am," he told 
them. He drew a billfold from 
his pocket and passed it to one 
of them. "This ought to explain." 

The man gazed at it and 
passed it to another. "Holy 
Jumpln' Jehosephat!" exclaimed 
the latter. "It's Dick Mace, that 
slick detective from Noo Yorkl" 

There was a mutter of sur- 
prise. Then one of the men said, 
"Jist the guy we want to see. 
Ye're jist in time to do a leetle 
detectln', son!" 

"Ill be glad to help you," re- 
plied Dick. "But who are you 
looking for?" 

"A murderer. A dirty killer In 
these here woods, that's who! 
Shot three-four people last few 
days." 

Dick pointed to his canoe. 
"Suppose he did that?" 

They crowded around the 
canoe. "Why, it's little Pete Bar- 
ancas!" cried one of them. "An' 
he's plugged right in the same 
place as the others!" 

Dick explained how the mur- 
der happened. 

"The same low -life killer's 
work," said the deputy sheriff. 
"Say. Mister Mace, will you jgive 
us a hand on this case?" 

"Starting cow," grlnn*** Dick. 



One of the men volunteered 
to take Dick's canoe and equip- 
ment along with the body of 
Pete back to- town. The others 
set out through the trees on the 
trail of a vile killer. 

It was Dick's contention that 
the murderer was either dement- 
ed or had some reason for 
scaring people away from the 
bayou country. He meant to find 
out as soon as possible. 

That first day with the crude 
backwoodsmen taught Dick 
Mace a lessoni these men were 
illiterate and rough, but they 
had hearts, and they fought for 
Justice. Many of them had been 
drafted and many more had en- 
listed. They'd do well as soldiers, 
Dick thought. Tough. Hard. 

During the afternoon they met 
up with the two men from the 
sheriff's office who had a pack 
of 'bloodhounds in tow. They 
had little to report; the dogs 
had picked up no trail. 

Dick scanned the lower limbs 
of the great trees; they stood so 
close together that they made a 
dark cover over the terrain. A 
man could, if he were particu- 
larly agile. . . . 

Dick said suddenly, "Look, fel- 
lows, there are too many of us. 
We make too much noise and 
the killer is always warned of 
our presence long before we get 
near him. How about me going 
out on my own the rest of the 
night? I'll report back to you 
in the morning." 

They considered this for a 
while. Then Deputy Hack Fas- 
set nodded, spat in the mud, 
and drawled: "Yeah, I reckon 
ye're right, younker. Yo' jist 
high-tail it on yer own. Be seem" 
ye in th* morninV* 

Dick left them, carrying his 
rifle and a small pack of food 
and canteen of water. As he 
waded through the stagnant 
swamp his mind was busy. A 
man didn't Just shoot people 
without reason. Unless he hap- 
pened to be an Imbecile. But 
Dick discarded this as foolish. 
The murderer wanted to be let 
alone. But for what reason? 

It was twilight when Dick 
reached the scene of his old 
camp with Pete. He searched 
the general area where the gun- 
man must have stood, but found 
no tracks. And the mud was soft. 

"Just as I thought," soliloquized 
Dick. "That's why the blood- 
hounds can't pick up his trail:** 

He climbed Into a great tree 
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and made a careful Inspection 
of the bark on the upper side of 
the limb. After a few minutes 
he found what he expected to 
find: a piece of bark broken and 
crushed as if a heavy foot had 
been placed upon it. 

"So he's a sort of modern Tar- 
zan," said Dick. "Well, it would- 
n't be very difficult to keep to 
the trees in this jungle. Wonder 
if I can trail the mug?" 

It was getting dark. Dick 
curled up at the junction of two 
huge limbs and fell asleep. 
Moonlight would help. But Dick 
slept the whole night through, 
and awoke, stiff and cold in the 
early dawn. The trees dripped 
moisture and Dick could hear 
soft sucking sounds as the 
swamp came to life. Heavy bodies 
splashed now and' then, and 
Dick shivered to think what 
would happen to a man if he 
fell into a pack of alligators. 

When the sun was a few min- 
utes up, he ate a bit of cold 
meat, took a sip of water and 
set out through the branches. 
He found the fugitive's trail al- 
most Immedlatel y — crushed 
leaves, bits of mashed bark, 
broken twigs. After two miles he 
was over what was known as 
Dark Bayou, a vast, slimy 
swamp through which neither 
man nor beast could make Its 
way. It was unexplored. For 
three miles Dick swung on over 
the sea of slime and snake-In- 
fested swamp. Then he came 
upon it suddenly. A shack on 
stilts. On the small porch sat a 
man wearing a slouch hat and 
grimy old hunting suit. Just be- 
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yond the shack there lay an 
Island about two acres in extent, 
dry, and laid out In plots. Some- 
thing green grew there. 

Dick made his way around the 
shack until he had a good view 
of the island. Then he saw what 
was planted there. Farther to 
the south he could see that the 
bayou became a small river, and 
tied in to shore there was a sleek 
looking power cruiser. 

"So!" said Dick, "that's his 
game!" 

Dick came up to the shack 
quietly through the branches 
and when he was a few fe^t 
from the porch he said, "All 
right, you, raise 'em!" 

The man leaped to his feet, 
made a dive for the rifle leaning 
against the clapboards. Dick 
jumped, tripping the killer who 
whirled around with a long knife 
upraised. But his foot slipped. 
He crashed over the chair and 
toppled into the deep water of 
the bayou. There was a swirl 
from every side. The man 
screamed, but his head disap- 
peared almost instantly below 
the surface, never to show again, 
as Dick knew. A dozen or more 
'gators had seized him. 

That ends the story of the 
Dark Bayou. The killer, working 
for a secret syndicate, had been 
raising marijuana and selling It 
to a group who collected his 
supply at stated Intervals and 
sailed away across the Gulf of 
Mexico. These things Dick learn- 
ed when he read the diary keot 
by the murderer, whose name 
didn't once appear in the crude 
journal. 
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When ordinary police 
methods fail to get results.district attorney 
bill perkins secretly puts on a black mask 
and alone goes out ast he mouthpiece to 
strike down fifth columnists and crooks. 



The TANK factory AT THE BASE of hacklehbad 

MOUNTAIN IS SUDDENLY BOMBED -APPARENTLY 
FROM THE AIR 
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HANG AROUND THE 
FACTORY TONIGHT- 1 j 
MAY BE THE RE t 



SpON THE BLACKMASKED MOUTH- I 
PIECE IS SEARCHING FOR CLUES. 
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^IYOTMe! ILL CUT THE PULL* 
RCPE AMD SLIDE TO THE 
OTHER SIDE 1 ILL STILL. 
BOMB THE FACTORY ON M\ 
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RACING DOWN THE WIRE. THE MOUTHPIECE \ OH, YEAH I THAT S 
GAINS, ON THE FIE TH COWMMISTf I -^^^— ^ J H/HAT THEY ALL 

R SAY/ 
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Read Midnight each month in SMASH COMICt. 
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POLICE COMICS 



THERE'S ONE ■? BUT DONTCHA 
THINS 1VE SOTJ KNOW >OU 
TO OO-. ■^^^CAIsl'T DO PIS 
t-AOieS AND~*\TO ME 'CAUSE 
SEJVTl£MEW, \l GOTAHtSH 
BXCUSe THIS I TOOTH, A 
INTEIZUP— 'A LOW 

7TCW, , r^^L "TOOTH 
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r I WANT TO ASK TWeI 
USUEBS IFANVONB J 

HAS l_EP=T THE! i ^1 

THEATeE.^^, | 


AAD'j 

HI 




jH 




M1 lflj I'lf 






WHILE BACKSTA&B.. \\ 






WMAT^^ 
©OESON 

HEKZE „ 


r SET THAtI 
, PUMB COP| 
' OPT? THE: ^B 

^h. °\\|o-S 


11 

Y 


fell 


11 u °\(&rA. 


vl 


1 .L* -j 


X$lsf*k-v-. 


|f 


^j 




- 



THIS HAS GOT TO BEAQUCK 

CMANGE..AND I'LUNEEDAN 
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O-wr. STeCNGMAN,SMOW, 

. vouca stupp; ^^y 




/*^^*\ >t I 


^-1-^ X 




filr') , 






rXt^Tvi 




M^A V. 




r" ^\s.v fs 


'A> ^H 


Cjs^ ^Ljar 



POLICE COMICS 




I KILL 5USV,. I \ 
LOVE HER VEEV 7 
MUCH, BUT SME <;; 
LOVE RNKY, THE *^ 
MAN ON THE TOP.. 
AND I MUSTALWAVS 
STAV ON TME; BOTTOM 




HEV COME X SOEEV, BOW'S 

sack:., we \eox todelivetr 

GOT A CON- ] THIS GUV "TO 
TRACT FOR/ THECOPS.. 
VOL). . /VOU DON'TSEFM 

TO GETT IT.. HE'S 

A muedeeer;; 




|*ygjrro4y..| 



SEfEf, LAD, JUST 
UikiE I TOLD VOU, 
YOU'EE TOO EAGER- -THERE' 
VOU WERE HUSHIN'ABOUT 
LIKE A CHICKEN WITHOUT 
ITS HEAD, AND MANHUNTEC 

STEP'S IN QUIET- •» -? 

LIK:e= AMD 
CAPTUi 

the; 

KILLED F 




Follow Mankoter in th* December issue *f POLICE COMICS— on sale October 3th. 




it m/ 



WITH 
1THE BEST 
COMICS 
EVERTO 
REACH 
THE 
NEWS- 
STANDS 
/ 



TWO SMASHING LEADfEATUPES 

' n nA marwunTeR mmanBomB 

W&CHK CGRTCR NUUITOIM/IW 

AND MANY OTHERS 



